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THE PANTOMIMES. 

The “note of preparation” is sounding at 
most of the metropolitan theatres, stage 
machinists, carpenters, scene painters, cos- 
tumiers, and property-men, being actively 
engaged in the production of these “ comic 
annuals,” which this year are to be on an 
extended scale of splendour. At tbe Hay- 
market and Lyceum burlesque will reign 
paramount; but the Princess's will depart 
from their custom, a pantomime being in 
preparation. The “railway mania,’’ the 
“ stags,’ the “ panic,” and the * monster” 
supplements of the newspaper press, afford 
subjects for some capital pantomimic trans- 
formations, while the Opening of Vauxhall, 
with the ** heavy-wet” that ensued—Wid- 
dicombe—the Mammoth Horse, the poses 
plastiques, the Abdication of General Tom 
Thumb, his English Nose, the Somerset- 
shire Lad, and the Opening of the Ports, 
are each in their turn burlesqued. Panto- 
mimists are at a premium,and not a Clown, 
Harlequin, Pantaloon, or Columbine, of any 
talent but what has been engaged for seve- 


™ 





ral weeks past. From the great exertions 
made by the rival managers, a treat at 
Christmas may be anticipated by the junior 
branches and the holiday folks. 


TALES OF THE DRAMA, 
BY AN OLD STAGER, 
No. III. 
PROVINCIAL THEATRICALS; OR, 
SHAKSPEARE OUT OF TOWN. 





How to get the better of the increasing 
vapours of afitof dull ennui, isa subject 
upon which doctors differ; so entertaining 
an opinion of my own upon the affair, I rose 
from my seat, and taking up my hat and 
cane, went out, determined to pay a visit to 
the little country theatre, ignorant though I 
was, of the locus in quo of the place, what 
was to be played, who was to play, or in 
short, any-thing about the thing, except 
that 1 hada pretty confirmed notion that 
there was atheatre. Having made up my 


mind to go to the establishment, be it where ° 


itmight, I soon found it, assisted with the 
directions of some dirty little play-bills, 
which hung in the diminutive windows of 
dirtier shops. Now it struck me that indu- 
bitably much more fun might be had behind 
the scenes than in front, so I sent a card to 
the manager having first scribbled on it the 
magic words “from London’ and very 
shortly afterwards the second murderer ush- 
ered me into the presence of the manager- 
He was a warm-hearted, John Bull-like little 
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fellow, and I soon became quite at home 
inhis company. I learnt that ‘* Hamlet” 
was to be performed, and that their great 
gun, Mr. Kemble Timkins, was to person- 
ate the Prinee of Denmark, and would (of 
course) create a very great sensation on the 
stage; the footlights were down, and like the 
glow-worm in Hamlet, “ paled an ineffec- 
tual fire ;"’ the audience were not admitted ; 
and some gentlemen, members of the com- 
pany, were whiling away the time, and 
amusing alike themselves and the by.stand- 
ers with a regular, right down, terrific 
broad-sword combat. They were attired in 
a species of half modern, half ancient dress 
(at least I, hazarding a guess, set it down 
as ancient, and shall do so till I hear to the 
contrary), and whether this was purely ac- 
cident or intended asa type for their re- 
markable partiality to that potent liquid 
commonly denominated half andhalf, I will 
not venture to say. The one was a tall, 
spare, young man, whose pimpled nose of a 
cerulean blue betrayed a very determined 
opposition to the the temperance principles 
of Father Mathew ; his long thin arm wield- 
ed one of those short iron swords with co- 
verings for the hands, so peculiarly essen- 
tial to minor theatres,with prodigious effect, 
if one ought to judge by the quantity of 
sparks which he struck out of his opponent’s 
weapon, and by his generally gaining the 
advantage, one might give a pretty shrewd 
guess in setting him down as the virtuous 
character, the champion of virtue. His an- 
tagonist was a thick-set stout short man, 
but whose corpulency nevertheless did not 
prevent him from displaying an inordinate 
quantity of activity in the shape of mon- 
strous bounds and astounding leaps, If the 
other represented the pious young man, 
this. was unquestionably the villian of the 
deepest dye. His face bespoke a long and 
terrible career of guilt and red paint, and a 
black catalogue of crimes was evident in his 
black whiskers and hair, and moustachios 
of monstrous dimensions. ‘The combat was 
frequently seasoned with tremendous shout- 
ings and roarings of ‘ villian, have at ye,” 
“thou shalt rue this, weak stripling,” 
“ tyrant, tremble,” “ha! beardless boy,” 
which latter remark the villian could ven- 
ture on with impunity and without dread of 
retaliation, it being quite at variance with 





the principlesof the virtuous young man to 
return the compliment in uttering an un- 
truth and saying “you’re another,” which 
must of necessity be falsified by the dirty 
beard of the eruel tyrant. _How long this 
truly terrific combat would have continued 
heaven alone can tell, for the numerous 
shouts which arose from all parts of the 
building were disregarded. In vain agoni- 
sing cries of * dont kick up such a shindy,”’ 
“confound your row,” “ do leave off that in- 
fernal rumpus,” the combatants still con- 


’ tinued, it seeming to be a point of honor in 


both not to give in. At length another per- 
son entered upon the scene, and immedi- 
ately by mutual consent, the champions de- 
sisted, and went to welcome the new comer. 
He was a short man, somewhat inclined to 
be stout, with a twinkling eye, rubicund 
face, and a ‘jolly nose,” which Paul Bed- 
ford himself might envy. From his appear- 
ance in toto I at once set him down as the 
low comedian or perhaps clown at Christ- 
mas. Inquiring of a by-stander, to get all 
my doubts confirmed, I was answered in a 
tone of real surprise, “ That, sir, is the great 
tragedian Mr. Kemble Timkins.” I invo- 
luntarily recoiled with horror,such a creature 
dub himself a tragedian ! 

In the meantime the renowned Mr. Tim- 
kins was talking with different dirty mem- 
bers of his profession, till advancing to the 
place where I was standing, he surveyed 
me with a melo-dramatic glance, and said, 
“Who art thou?” The manager, with a 
bland smile, interrupting an astonished 
reply about to be uttered by me, answered, 
“ This, Mr. Timkins, is a—a— Mr.— Mr.—” 
“Jones,” I said, seeing the poor manager 
in a fix, and not wishing my real name to be 
known to the curious ears of all present,— 
“°Tls passing strange, but yet methinks— 
those features—those eyes—yes, yes, it 
must—it must be he,’’ cried the enthusiastic 
Mr. Timkins, with an air similar to that 
with which the faithful domestic recognises 
the rightful heir, though in disguise, in the 
melo-dramas; then, with an insinuating 
smile, he turned towards me, and grinning 
a distorted smile, uo doubt intended by the 
great tragedian to be one pregnant with 
sweetness, he said, ‘‘If I mistake not, I 
think we have met before; are not you tha 
same gentleman who applauded my Romeo 
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so lustily that he broke a blood-vessel, and 
was carried out of the theatre in Hawkins- 
street, Dublin? You sat just in the middle 
of the third row in the pit?” My risible 
veins were itching and provoking mie to in- 
dulge in an uproarious roar of laughter, but 
luckily I kept my gravity, and denied the 
imputed honor, though I should have much 
relished a pull at the impudent fellow’s 


nose, 
(To be continued ). 


THE DRAMA. 
—~— 
DRURY LANE, 

On a late visit to this theatre, which we 
are glad to see is nightly thronged, we had 
again the pleasure of listening to Mr. Wal- 
lace’s opera ; and we still pronounce it to 
be a masterly composition, although we 
doubt that it will ever attain the same popu- 
larity that has attended Mr. Balfe’s operas. 
Mr. Wallace lacks that melody which 
pleases the general ear, but he possesses in 
its stead a boldness of design, and an ori- 
ginal style of instrumentation, which must 
ensure him a high place with the first mu- 
sicians of the day. It appears to us that, 
with the exception of Miss Poole, the voices 
of the singers do not. much assist the com- 
poser, the general. opinion being that the 
opera is what is technically called under. 
sung. The band in many parts, though well 
subdued, and much improved in tone, com- 
pletely drowns the voices. Now Balfe’s in- 
strumentation, which is not to be compared 
to that of Mr, Wallace, has not that effect ; 
for he, only writing for present popularity, 
adapts his music to the capabilities of the 
singers, and thus causes the general effect 
to be more successful. We will give one 
instance of this in Balfe’s two last operas, 
“The Bohemian Girl,’ and ‘* The Daugh- 
ter of St, Mark;’’ there occurs two ballads 
for the bass, Borrani, which it must be well 
remembered that gentleman gave with great 
force. Inthe opera under notice a ballad 
is entrusted to him, beginning “ Hear me, 
gentle Maritana,” acomposition of exqui- 
site beauty and expression, but in which 
Borrani totally fails, owing to his rugged 
mode of singing not suiting the cantatile 
style of the ballad allotted to him. “ Mari- 
tana” is an opera that will satisfy the good 
musician ; he will discover therein several 








pieces of genuine excellence. The over- 
ture is a rambling composition, well scored, 
with a fine fugue towards the close. The first 
thing worthy of notice in the opening act is 
the ballad of ‘“‘The Harp in the air,” 
which, however, suits the stage better than 
the drawing-room, The accompaniment is 
agem in its way. The next morceau is a 
fortune-telling scene, full of characteristic 
music, gay, sparkling, and vivacious. Don 
Cesar then appears, with a song requiring 
much greater power than Mr. Harrison can 
possibly give it. This song is a masterly 
composition, but of course only suited to 
the stage. The second act opens with a 
beautiful ballad, sung by Miss Poole, the 
style of which is quite a la Beethoven ; 
then follows a trio, beginning “ Turn on, 
old Time,” full of melody and harmony, 
and no doubt exquisitely vocalised, if Mr. 
Stretton would give more depth to his 
notes. To this succeeds a fine bold martial 
song, “ Yes, let me like a Soldier fall,’ 
which, if it had been sung by Mr. Braham 
in his best days, would have brought the 
roof down. A very charming quartett, 
quite Mozartish in its character, is also 
heard in this act. We pass over the ballad 
of “ Happy moments,’’ sung by Mr. Phil- 
lips, without comment. In the third act 
there is a duet between Don Cesar and 
Maritana, which, in our opinion, is the best 
sung thing in the opera; to that succeeds 
another duet by Maritana and Laarillo, a 
sweet composition, and admirably exe- 
cuted. A song is also given to Stretton, 
but he makes a very tame affair of it. The 
ballad, “ There is a Flower that bloometh,” 
appears to us to be a failure; it is of the 
Balfe school, but will not be popular, it 
wants character. The finale reminds us 
strongly of “ Non piu mesta,” and Miss 
Romer laboured hard to give it effect ; with 
a more brilliant voice it would have com- 
manded much more applause than it now 
receives. We have thus pointed out the 
most salient points of Mr. Wallace’s opera, 
and can safely recommend the public gene- 
rally to become acquainted with the merits 
of another native musician, who has sud- 
denly started into celebrity, and who we are 
glad to find reaping the reward of his 
talents by an universal suffrage, 
ADELPHI. 


As Christmas draws nigh we begin to 
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look for some change in the. arrangements, 
and find that several novelties, including the 
old standing dish of a Pantomime are in 
active preparatiou. The ‘“ Green Bushes” 
have flourished beautifully throughout, 
proving themselves evergreens; and they 
will never droop so long as Mrs. Yates, 
Celeste, and Mrs. Fitzwilliam, are able to 
enlist a tear of sympathy in their respective 
sorrows. The first version of “ The Devil 
to Pay” has drawn good houses: this ad- 
mirable ballet has been made a capital bur- 
lesque of by Mr. Selby, and all the perform- 
ers have performed their parts con amore.— 
For many seasons past the orchestra at this 
house had always been a matter of reproach. 
Old and worn-out overtures, badly and slo- 
venly performed, were the staple attrac- 
tions; but during the present season, and 
under the able leadership of Mr. Mellon, we 
have a small but well-organised band, per- 
forming with intelligence some of the first 
overtures of the day, and giving us an in- 
sight into the beauties of Launer and La- 
bitzky. Too much praise cannot be given 
for this improvement in an orchestra upon 
which many of the excellencies of various 
dramas have in the course of the season 
depended, We hear that a very beautiful 
and interesting domestic drama is in re- 
hearsal, written by Mr. H. Holl, of the 
Haymarket, in which Mrs Yates and O. 
Smith have excellent parts. The drama 
will be brought forward about Christmas, 
at which period Madame Celeste visits the 
provinces. 


SADLER’S WELLS. 


The play of ‘‘ Douglas” has been produ- 
ced at this theatre. We hail with delight 
the continued efforts of thc managers to re- 
vive the taste for the national drama. Me- 
thinks their efforts have been eminently 
successful, and by this time they must have 
convinced any who were sceptical on the 
subject, that the taste of the English public 
for those writings which must everlend a 
charm to our literature, is not entirely ex- 
tinguished. Though Home’s tragedy of 
** Douglas” cannot be ranked amongst the 
first class of tragic dramas, yet, like Moore’s 
“Gamester,”’ it hasever been popular, as 
an acting play. There is a charm about it 
so intimately associated with our days of 
boyhood, when we delighted to recite the 








, address of Young Norval to those select as- 


semblies where praise ever predominated 
over censure, and the mother’s approving 
eye incited the boy to renewed efforts to win 
the histrionic laurel. The play, however, 
cannot be often acted for the want of a suit- 
able person to perform the principal charac- 
ter; and we were gratified at finding that 
the management so easily procured one in 
every way so well suited for task. Miss 
Cooper, as we have before stated, we believe 
to be a young lady of considerable talent, 
and in our opinion this has been the most 
successful hit she has yet made. She dis- 
played considerable taste and most excel- 
lent judgment in the character, never at- 
tempting more than her physical qualifica- 
tions enabled her to accomplish. In short, 
her elocution was good, and her acting of 
the whole character precisely what we be- 
lieve the author intended it to be. The 
grief of Lady Randolph was eloquently pour- 
trayed by Mrs. Warner, and the fierce and 
wicked Glenalvon found a good represen- 
tative in Mr. Marston. Lord Randolph 
was well personified by Mr. Mellon, who, if 
he would cease to imitate the mannerisms of 
Macready, would be a most excellent actor. 
How is it that performers will not strive to 
earn their fame by their own originality, 
without attempting to imitate the worst 
features of our great stars? 
“ Reform this altogether.” 

On the whole the play went off admirably 
and for the sake of the juveniles we hope it 
will be repeated at the Christmas Holidays. 


MECHANICS’ INSTITUTION, 


SoUTHAMPTON-BUILDINGS, CHANCERY- 
LANE. 


On Tuesday the 22d anniversary of this 
establishment took place. We find it was 
founded by the late Dr. Birkbeck. The 
entertainments for the evening consisted of 
a concert, the proceeds of which are applied 
to the purchasing of books for the library. 
The committee of management are deserv- 
ing of the public thanks in giving an enter- 
teinment consisting of our first-rate artists, 
at such a reasonable rate of admission ; for 
when we consider the names that fill the 
programme, and the prices of admission 
which were charged, 38, 281, and 1s. 6d. 
we need not wonder at the theatre being'so 


immensely crowded... The vocalists engaged 
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upon this occasion were, Mrs. A. Shaw, 
Miss Sibella Novello, Mrs, Weiss, Mr. 
Allen, Mr. Weiss, and Mr. John -Parry ; 
clarionet, Vr. Lazarus ; harp, Mr. Roberts; 
pianist, Mr. T. J. Cooper. .The concert 
was altogether very well arranged.. There 
was neither Jack of talent, or time lost, for 
there was a continuation of amusement from 
eight o’clock till half-past eleven. The 
scena from “ Der Freyschutz” by iss 
Novello was sung in a pure plaintive man- 
ner, and occasioned, as it deserved, uni- 
versal applause, although the accompani- 
ment was not altogether to our liking. 
Mr. Weiss executed a very difficult song, 
‘* Rage thou angry storm,” with great effect. 
This gentleman is heard to much greater 
advantage in the concert-room than on the 
stage ; he is evidently improving fast. “ I 
would be a Fairy,’’ was sung by Mrs. A. 
Shaw, with a sprightliness that we did not 
reckon upon; we were very glad to see 
such an improvement in her health. She 
was encored most enthusiastically. Mr. 
Allen executed a ballad, “ Sleeping, I 
dreamed, Love,” with exquisite taste and 
judgment,which met with an encore, Com- 
parisons are odious, it is said, but we are of 
opinion we have no English singer in this 
style equal to him. An Italian trio (an in- 
troduction; for it was not in the bills) by 
Mrs. Sbaw, Allen, and Weiss, was the most 
effective portion of the vocal performance 
during the evening. ‘* The Bear Hunt,” 
sung and composed by Mr. H. Phillips, 
produced him an encore; but his best effort 
during the evening was “ Grama Cree,” 
the music from “ The Duenna,’”’ The air, 
** Had I a heart,” which went home to 
every heart present,a pin might be heard to 
drop during his singing, and at the conclu- 
sion the most rapturous applause followed, 
And now we come to the ladies’ man, Mr, 
John Parry, who sung and talked about the 
delights of matrimony, and kept the au- 
dience in a continued titter for half an hour. 
At the conclusion he was loudly called for; 
he complied, while the females cried out, 
“What a dear duck! pray do it again; is he 
not aniceman? Surely he will sing some- 
thing more before he leaves us.” Certainly 
this gentleman is a fund of amusement while 
before us; his grave looks, then the turn- 
ing-upof his eyes, ‘bis eccentricities of 
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position, and the odd strains he prodnces on 
the piano, all applicable to the story he is 
singing about, is beyond all conception. 
He must be seen and heard to be appre- 
ciated. Mr. E. Roberts executed the well- 
knowu air of “ Poor Mary Ann,” onthe 
harp, ina very scientific manner, which met 
with anencore. Mr. Lazarus played a’ fan- 
tasia upon the clarionet, very beautifully, 
and was greeted with enthusiastic applause. 
Upon the whole the concert went off much 
to the delight of the audience, and we make 
no doubt quite to the satisfaction of the 
committee of management, who we trust 
will find a surplus sufficient to meet every 
demand the Institution may require. 

Nationa Hatt, Hotporn.—On Mon- 
day last Mr. Edney gave his 75th lecture 
and 6th grand musical entertainment at the 
above hall, which, as on former occasions, 
was crowded in every part. Among the vo- 
calists who were received with especial fa- 
vour must be named Miss Thornton, Miss 
Bernard (a debutante of much promise), Mr. 
F. Smith, Mr. Genge, Mr. Sporle, Mr. G. 
Ford, and Mr. Edney, who received in the 
course of the evening no less than twelve 
encores out of a programme of eighteen pie- 
ces, a convincing proof of the satisfaction 
imparted by the entire performance. Their 
musical evening having been established on 
the 7th of December last year, a continua- 
tion of them will take place every Monday 
and Saturday, 





HOPE. 

Thou choicest cordial of the soul, 
That sways the mind with fond control, 

To thee my voice 1 raise ; 
To thee my simple lays belong, 
Then ne’er disdain my self-taught song, 

Nor scorn thy vot'ry’s praise. 
Pure source of joy! to thee the pow’r is 

given 
To charm the thought, and raise the soul 
to heaven. 

Thy cheerful beams can never fade, 
But thro’ misfortnne's gloomy shade 

Point forth to days more kind ; 
Chacing life’s dismal cares away, 
Bid the desponding heart be gay, 

And cheer the drooping mind. 
Tis only thou can dry the pensive tear, 
’Tis only thou giv’st happiness sincere. 

C. W. Jongs. * 
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MEMORANDA. 

Sunpay, Dec.14—Third Sunday in Advent. 
* Love for Love,” by Congreve, revived» 
1842. 

Monpay, Dec. 15.— 

Tuespay, 16.— 

Wepnespay, 17— 

Tuurspay, 18.—Miss Murray died, 1842. 
Sir Humphrey Davy born, 1778. 

Fripay, 19.—Tycho Brahe born, 1546. 

SaturpDay, 20.—War with Holland, 1780. 
Gray born, 1716. 
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Our Leader. 
THE APPROACHING HOLIDAYS. 


The rapid approach of Christmas isa sig- 
nal for a great increase of business in the 
Theatrical World. Among the earliest long- 
ings after the arrivals of the madcap young- 
sters from the academies, and the bashful 
tutored fair ones from the seminaries, are 
the ardent desires to behold the antics and 
capers of the pantomime characters, or the 
movements and melodies of the charmers in 
the fairy burlesques. The forthcoming 
holidays are now the main objects of the 
managers’ attention, each will vie with his 
contemporary for priority.. The whole of 
the topics which have occupied the pub- 
lic mind at different periods of the year will 
be applied to something droll or witty. The 
one great end to be attained is to drag that 
funny dog Momus from his niche,and make 
him invest the physiognomy of the andien- 
ces with the most jovial risibility. 

For our own part, knowing our appear- 
ance in the Christmas week is looked for- 
ward to with the greatest avidity, it is our 
intention to publish two days earlier than 
usual—on Wednesday, the afternoon of 
Christmas Eve, thus enabling our readers 
on Christmas Day, ere the plum-pudding 
has decked the festive board of the fainily 
party, to know where they can have the 
best fun, frivolity, and facetia, gaity, good- 
ness, and. grandeur, 





SHAKSPEARE, 
Shakspeare—thou immortal bard divine, 
With fervent love we bow before thy shrine ; 
Thy mighty genius triumphs o’er each age ; 
Thy stringent pow’r protects the fallen stage; 
Midst mental rays thy God-like nanz is 

found. E 
Array’d in lustre, and with glory crown’d; 
Enlighten’d minds unanimously raise 
The voice of wonder, ecstacy, and praise ; 
A million tongues with one accord proclaim 
Thy matchless talent, and thine endless 

fame. 
C. W. Jones. 
SONGS OF THE SEEDY. 
From a London Performer to a Friend who had 
embarked largely in Railway Shares. 








Oh, chaff as thou wert wont to chaff! 
Dispel the weight of cares! 
The only friend who made us laugh, 
Before you bought the shares; 
Regard the prices you have paid 
As what you ne’er will get ; 
Drop speculation, stick to trade, 
You may be happy yet. 


Oh, do not think of sov’reigns’ power ; 
Nor what you might have done 

With all you once could call your own, 
But back now ne’er will come. 

Let not the tears then fall in pails, 
Drown care in heavy wet ; 

And never more embark in rails, 
You may be happy yet. 





CHIT-CHAT. 

BAtFe’s new opera, “ Estrella,” is in ac- 
tive rehearsal at the Academie Royale, 
Paris. 

The two pleasing vocalists, Mdlles. Sabine 
and Cathinka Heinefetter, are singing with 
great applause at Marseilles. 

WILson has just concluded a series of en- 
tertainments at the Atheneum, Manchester, 
and is now gone to Liverpool to give a series 


| at the Assembly Rooms, 


MapaMe ALBERTAZZI is singing in the 
Imperial Court Theatre, Vienna, with very 
great success ; the papers speak in the high- 


| est terms of her. 


A TERPsICHOREAN’s WEALTH,—A Ve- 


| nice journal states that Mdlle. Taglioni has 
_ just become the purchaser of two palaces in 


that ancient city, one of which is of such 
magnificence that the Duke de Modena was 
a competitor for its purhcase. The agent of 
this prince having been outbid at tlre sale 
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by the wealthy danseuse, the duke is stated 
to have made an offer of 10,000 francs, 4001, 
in addition to the bargain,but which was de- 
elined. A third palazza Mdlle. Taglioni 
has built on the banks of the Lake de Como, 
and this will be the one in which she in- 
tends enjoying the sweets of repose and re- 
tirement from public life. 

Miss CATARINA Hayes (a native of 
Ireland), has made a decided hit at the La 
Scala, Milan, and has appeared for nine 
successive nights in the same character 
(Linda), with increased success. Madame 
Bishop has arrived at Milan, where she is 
engaged; also Madame Eugenia Garcia and 
Mdlle. Nissen. 

Verpi is now what Rossini was some 
twenty years ago; in Italy, his compositions 
are extolled and applauded to the third 
heaven. Mr. Lumley has engaged him to 
compose an opera for Her Majesty’s Thea- 
tre, and he intends to come to London early 
in the spring to superintend its representa- 
tion. 

Miss Bosina ANNE Larp.aw, the cele- 
brated pianiste, pupil of Louis Berger, of 
Berlin, has arrived in London, with a view, 
we conclude, of exchanging some of her 
notes for a few of John Bull’s sovereigns, 

Benepicr’s New Orerawill be brought 
out at Drury Lane Theatre when the forth- 
eoming pantomime begins to flag. 

Monks AnD Music.—The opera of ** Ro- 
bert le Diable’’ has just been brought out 
at Barcelona; but on the interference of the 
Spanish ecclesiastical authorities, a very 
great number of the scenes were curtailed or 
wholly omitted. 

Under the title of “I Fidarzati di Sicilia,” 
there has just been brought out at the The- 
atre dela Cruz, at Madrid, an opera in four 
acts, by M. Gastaldi. After the cabaletta 
of the first act, the audience called the com- 
poser on the stage, and loudly applauded 
him. M. Gastaldi is a Frenchman, and 
studied contre-point at the Paris Conserva- 
teire. 

Miss Bircu arrived in London on Wed- 
nesday, from Milan, after a most rapid jour- 
ney; Miss Eliza Birch remains at Milan, 
taking lessons from an eminent singing 
master. 

Mr. Ransrorp has given his Gipsy En- 
tertainment at Covetry, and several places 





in that locality, with great success, also at 
Hackney, the Eastern Institution, &c. 

Drespen.—‘‘ Tanuhaenser,” an opera 
by Wagner, was represented for the first 
time on the 23rd ult., in this city, and re- 
ceived with greatapplause. The composer 
is a favorite pupil of Meyerbeer’s. 

The French singer Geraldy has just re- 
ceived the decoration of the Order of Leo- 
pold of Belgium. 

Ronconi and Madame Persiani are enga- 
ged to sing at Madrid after the close of the 
Paris winter season ; they will there join, at 
the Theatre del Circo, the tenor Morieni, 
who we recently heard here. 

Tatma.—A nephew of this great trage- 
dian, M. Jules Talma, has just been nomi- 
nated a lieutenant and Chevalier of the Le- 
gion of Honour, for his gallant conduct as 
attache to the corps of Spahis, in Algeria. 

Sacrep Music.—A grand performauce 
of sacred music will take place on the 30th 
of January, at Manchester, The Purcell 
Club will meet on the same day in London, 
when several of the British Orpheus’s com- 
positions will be performed. 

FAsHIONABLE MANNERS IN THE TIME 
or CHARLES THE Seconp.—The indeli- 
cacy of the manners of fashionable people 
in the time of Charles the Second, is even 
more incredible than the licentiousness of 
their conduct. It was “the fashion. of wo. 
men of quality to sing any song whatever, 
because the words are not distinguished.” 
One day, incompany, the King or the Duke 
of York said, that Miss StewMt had the 
handsomest legs in the world; and she im- 
mediately drew her petticoats higher than 
her knees to prove the truth of the gallant 
assertion. It was quite customary for la- 
dies to receive visitors in bed, or whilst 
they were dressing, and this fashion con- 
tinued along time. It was propably deri- 
ved from France. Anne of Austria always 
received company in a morning in bed, and 
sometimes, indeed, gave audience there in 
an evening; it seems to have been the eti- 
quette there, that the King should hand her 
hershift. Madame de Sevigne tells us that 
Madame de Fontanges, on being made a 
duchess, received the compliments, of her 
friends in bed. And Madame de Motte- 
ville says, that whenthe Marchioness de 
Senecey returned to court from exile, so 
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many persons visited her, that as she sat in 
bed she leaned so Jong on her elbows giving 
and receiving salutes, that they were actually 
galled. Our King, Charles, used to visit 
Lady Castlemaine openly every morning 
before she had quitted her bed, and for 
some reason or other she always chose that 
Miss Stewart should be in bed with her. 
Evlyn mentions going with the King into 
the Duchess of Portsmouth’s chamber, 
‘where she was in her morning loose gar- 
ment, her maids combing her, newly out of 
her bed, his Majesty and the gallants stand- 
ing about her.’’ He also records in his 
diary, that he dined with the Duke of New- 
castle, and afterwards sat discoursing with 
her Grace in her bedchamber till the Mar- 
quis of Dorchester and other company came 
in.—Chronicles of Fashion. 


The last time that Madame Pasta was in 
England, a literary lady of distinction 
asked her whether she drank as much porter 
as usual? ‘‘ No, mia cara, prendo half-and- 
half adessa,”’ she replied. 

Tue Association oF Harpers is the 
oldest musical association in Ireland. It 
was founded and supported by some Irish 
patriots residing in the East Indies, whose 
patriotic feelings were perhaps still more 
moved by the wild and beautiful melodies 
of their native land, when they sang them 
among themselves, on a strange soil, and 
among a strange people, and who sent over 
money for the musical education of some 
blind boys at Belfast, and for the giving of 
concerts on the national instrument of 
Ireland. 

New Music.—A new song, entitled 
“ Farewell, Dearest Albion,” the words by 
Doctor Bradshaw, the music composed by 
Mr. F. R. Venua, of Reading, and dedi- 
cated to Mr. Hobbs, has been sung at all 
the provincial concerts by a Mr. Francks, 
of Drury Lane. It is becoming very popu- 
lar, and most deservedly so. The music is 
of a most pleasing character, and is full of 
harmony. 

Mrs, OtprieLtp, — INTRODUCTION TO 





THE Sta@e.—This accomplished actress 
when a very young girl, was residing with 
her aunt, who kept the Mitre Tavern, in St. 
James’s-market, where Farquhar, the dra- 
matist, one day heard her reading some pas- 
sages from Beaumont and-Fletcher’s ‘“Scorn- 
ful Lady,” in, which she»manifested such 
spirit, ease, and humour, that, being struck 
by her evident capabilities:for the stage, he 
framed an excuse toenter the little room 
behind the bar, where Miss Nancy was sit- 
ting. The personal beauty of the young 
lady, coupled with the indications she had 
given of theatrical genius, excercised such 
power upon the gallant Hibernian, that he 
urged her to try her talents in the path he 
not only found bound to suggest, but had 
sufficient influence to open. Farquhar 
soon managed to engage the services of his 
friend Vanbrugh, in behalf of the young as- 
pirant, and the latter having ascertained 
that her fancy tended to parts of a sprightly 
nature, he recommended her to Rich, the 
manager of Drury-lane, to whom she was 
engaged at asalary of fiftnee shillings a week 
Her qualifications soon rendered her con- 
spicuous among the young actresses of the 
time, and a man of rank being pleased to 
express himself in her favour, Mr. Rich 
liberally increased her stipend to the sum of 
twenty shillings a week! Such was the 
amount of remuneration to actresses in 
those days. 


To Correspondents. 

L. Barxer.— Mr. Gregory is a clever ac- 
tor, but to put him in competition with 
Mr. Macready, is quite ridiculous. 

C. ArcyLe,—M. Phelps came out at the 
Haymarket, we believe, in Macduff. 

J. Bunxer.—Mrs. W. West, late of Drury 
Lane, is now playing at the Standand, 
Shoreditch. 

W. O.— Mr. Phelps is considered the best 
actor. We never remember Mr. Ander- 
son and Mr. Charles Kean playing to- 
gether, either in town or in the provinces, 

W. Jones—Is thanked for his communi- 
cation. 

J. S.—We shall attend to it. 
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